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and was more human than Judith had ever heard
it. * If one apology is necessary, then so is
another. My wife has already agreed that her
action was hasty and undisciplined. The more
reason that the affair was under her own roof.
But what of the cause? Your daughter, sir,
used words of gross discourtesy and in her temper
destroyed one of my wife's most cherished
possessions. . . .'

* Cherished   possessions! *   broke  in   Amelia
Cards.    'Fiddlesticks!    A fan,  and  no  extra-
ordinary one neither!'

* Fiddlesticks! ' Will cried, now very hot and
red in the face.    * Is that a word for a lady , . . ? '

But Rockage interrupted, the dimples on his
cheeks deepening so that he looked like a laugh-
ing cherub:

* Ladies!   Ladies!    Gentlemen!   Gentlemen!
You have invited me to preside over this conversa-
tion, simply, it was understood from the first, a
friendly conversation that the little incident may
be closed finally.    It was with the wish of every-
one that we met.    Let us all part friends.    The
matter is surely clear enough.    There was re-
grettable temper on both sides.    The evidence
has proved it.    Mrs. Will Herries has stated her
own   regret.    It  only  remains   for  my  friend
Prosper on behalf of his daughter------*

* Not a whit!    Not a whit! ' answered Prosper,
slapping  his   silken  thigh.    ' I  must  have  an
apology in writing.    There is no evidence that
my daughter showed temper/

' She did!    She did!' broke in Christabel, on